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* Stranger who chus - 4 
addreſſes you, 'conifeſſes that his princi- = i 
pal motive in doing it, is the hope of 
introducing the following trifle to more 
_ notice under the fi arent | 


of his own — he — not to ö 
| think: of adding ſtrength to yours, al- 
ready firmly! eſtabliſhed in the moſt im- 
OVER: 9 


\ 


(wv ] 


ver to whom could he more properly 
| 2 Poem, gre great part of which 
turns on the bufineft of the Slave Trade, 
. than to a gentleman who, hath labour d 
5 to ſuppreſs that difgracefal traffic, with a 
diligence and ſpirk hardly to be match'd 
inthe annals of moral or political hiſtory ? 
| Bur though your's, Sir, be a character 
: which he cannot i 
gladly defend it. Permit him, therefore, 
totake this opportunity of expreſling his 
abhorrence that ſo diſtimguiſhed a Friend 
. in the 
ent on this ſubject, have 
abuſed. . The b 
ven of W a 
love 


F 


, yet he would | 


Ly 1 
"OM and eſteem of all | good men: vet 
vere it poſſible 1 he could want it, it would 
ſurely be an ample conſolation to reflect, 
that-it is in an age when men have openly 
renounced the firſt 3 of thole 
given, and that from a 
A e Anus is Fame. - 


"2 have * honour to ſubſeride myſelf, 


With the moſt baten clean 
SIR, 
+ ind wa | Yourghedient humble tn. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Ta n — began 
n n 
0 fry, the author wilh'd to fre bw it would 2x 
look in the dreſs of Engliſh verſe. Since - 
finiſhed, he has thought its publication might 
poſſibly do no diflervice' to the intereſt of the 
: poor negro in the ſuppreſion of the Slave Trade. 
The wie may pallbly be mare graenlly rent * 
51 Engli : "than in French, one ops * 
fiortunate race of en of 2 5 
Kie is dormant, and want only culture and op- 
portunity to ſhew themſelyes to advantage. 


Twi] 
and now for a word to the critics, The anther 
| frankly confiiſes, that when he ſet about the 

little works he did not ſufficiently obſerve the 
difficulty. he had to encounter, in putting ſo 
much mere. narrative, and [deſcription of the 
abſurd ſuperſtition and horrid cruelty of - the 
Africans into a tolerable poetic garb, Had be 


* c Y obſerved this, it would probably have never been 


undertaken : as it is, however, he has gone 
through it, as well as he could; and as he did 
not think himſelf at liberty to alter, or omit 
any of the moſt harſh and leaſt pleaſing parts of 
5 che ſtory, ſo he hath not n to add 
graces, or improvements. its intexſting or 
pathetic ones Simplicity appearing to him 2 
principal beauty of the original, it is that which 
he hath chi efly endeavours to preſerve i in the 


Tranſlation. 


_- He hath one-echer- ** im- 


perfeAtions ; which-is, that his life, ur this time, 
whmbles to corchude his fevenitietly year ; on 


from this his little labour, he hall fly ll 
2 — 


TD _ SELICO. 


talent, e of late” but ſeldom en- 


; nnn. 
* 


Coup we believe, as doth the Parf (i) ſchool, 


Two deities this earthly ſyſtem rule, 


The one, ſcant ſpring of ail our little good, 

The other, of our ills exhauſtleſs flood, 
*”T were natural to think, on Afric*s coaſt 

| The evil demon ſpent his fury moſt ; 5 

For none ſo many * have as they, 
Envenomed reptiles, ravenous beaſts of f prey ; 
What of their ſtory travellers relate, 

Of lions and of panthers ſeems the ſtate, 7 
Creatures, ſo fit to mare that broiling land 
With its brute kings who oft in war command 


(i) The Parf are a ſeft of the ancient Perſians, which Monſ. 


de Florian here repreſents as believing the univerſe to be governed 
| by a good and an evil ſpirit, of which the latter was ſuperior in 


„„ 
To kill their priſoners, riot o'er the ſlain, 
And to the ſhambles ſend their fleſh for gain. (2) 
Midf theſe diſguſting horrors, ſtill we find 
(Theſe bloody monſters of the human kind, 
Of whom their children ſome expoſe to ſale, 
Some on the butcher'd captive's fleſh regale,) 
We find of natural juſtice ſtrongeſt ſenſe, 
a Unfeigned virtue, pureſt innocence, 
Firmneſs in pain, een to expiring breath, 
And a magnanimous contempt of death. 
Soch inſtances, though rare, ſuffice to ſhow, 
That theſe degraded beings, fallen ſo low, 
May to an higher rank be raiſed again, 
And bid us recollect they ſtill are men: 
N So to the traveller o'er deſert plains, 


| Where general barren defolaion reigns, 


(2) Monſieur de Florian refers his readers to the travels of 


Philips, Smith, Boſman, Barbot, Snelgrave, and to the Letter 


of Mr. Lamb, the factor, who was long a priſoner to the king 
of Dahomai: It is principally, ſays he, after the two latter, that 
I have painted the manners and cuſtoms of the negroes of Juida, 


without permitting myſelf to mak: any exaggeration. 
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If here and there a verdant plant ariſe, 
| He views the blefling with exulting eyes, 


In his ſooth'd breaſt it gives new comfort birth, 
And re-affures him he is ftill on earth. 


In Due, (3) realm, on Guinea s burning frand, 


Near Sabi, firſt rank'd city of the land, 


In virtuous poverty, unknown to fame, 


A widow lived, Dazina was her name. 
Three jetty ſons with tenderneſs ſhe'd rear'd, 
Such as hath oft in nature's ſcenes appeared, 
But in theſe barbarous regions ſeldom known, 

' Whence the ſoft feelings of kind nature flown, | 
The parent deems the child for commerce made, 

And ſells a flave for life—deteſted trade! 


| The eldeſt was by name N 
Trou ſecond, se rieo the third; 


: B 2 „ Tender 
00 The nome of this Adices noi, «glow dro Bag: 


_ liſh travellers, is Middato; but as this word would add neither 


dignity or hte © a. L have thought it beſt to retain the 
mne, 8 tale. 
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Tender and good, each held his mother dear, 
Old and infirm, ſhe lived but by their care. 
One common hut the riches they poſleſs'd, 

| Maize from one little field ſupply d their feaſt. 
Alternate thus they occupy the day ; 
5 One in the foreſt hunts the flying prey, 
One of the little field the labour bears, 

One of their parent ſooths the anxious cares. 


Divided long, again at night they met; 


-. >The hunter of his booty frees his ner, = 


| Or heaps abroad from the defrauded trees 
| His honey'd ſpoil, the produce of the bees, 


| Freſh from the field his yams the labourer bears, 


The third at home the common meal! prepares : 
| When to their ſocial ſupper now they bend, 
Sole frife who beſt his mother ſhall attend ; ; 

This iniſh'd, ar the filent cloſe of eve, 

From her a tendereſt bleſling they receive, 15 
Then fide by fide to reſt their limbs they lay, 
And wait the dawning of the future day, 


04-3 
= Ot r on religion's pious errand ſent, 
} | To Ses neighbouring town the youngeſt went, 
E A poor, but grateful offering to yield 


To the chief god, the firſt fruits of their field : 
This god's a ſerpent large, as known toall, 
Of that famed ſpecies which Fetiche they call 


| | From baneful venom free, no hurt they do, 
But e'en to death the venomous purſue, 
* Held by the people in devout eſteem, 


To kill them a portentous crime they deem; 
Thus ſacred made, they wond'rouſly abound, 
In every city, every village found, 
| - In every houſe their winding courſe you meet, 
| Ar table oft familiarly they eat, 
Before the hearth unawed ſleep out the day, | 
Oft in the beds their little young ones lay, 
And when the hoſt perceives an infant brood, 


He hails it omen of approaching good. 


| Of blacks in Jude's land, for beauty famed, 
The ſhapeliet, blackeſt, SELLCO was named, 
3 B * Oft 
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Oftin the temple of his god he'd ſeen 

The young Bzn155 a, beauty's ebon queen, 

The high prieft's daughter; with each grace arrayed, 


The palm ſhe bore from every rival maid ; 
With warmeſt paſſion now he wooed the dame, 
Who felt for him a tender, mutual flame, 

On that dear day (3) the negro ever knows 

Sacred to rites divine and calm repoſe, 

Still to the temple the young lover went, 
And the ſoft hours with his Bex1554 ſpent ; 
With pleaſing converſe, of his mother dear, 

Of love, and joys to come, he charmed her ear: 
 Bzen155a, fimple and devoid of art, = 
Hid not the kind emotions of her heart, N 

While old Fa au no, her much honor d fire, | 

15 Approved, and — ſoon to crown their fond dee 


1 2th arrived the 1 hag with'd-for * 
T6 bak be with bo ni bat 


i973 
The morn is fix"d—Dan1x 's family 


To fit the hut their buſy labours ply, | 
Scene hoped of future bliſs—when, fatal day! \ 
Avvar:, far-tamed king of Danowai, 


| Whoſe rapid conqueſts are through Europe known, 


ADRA invades, ruſhing i impetuous on, 

The people ſlaughters, nor arreſts his force, 

Till Fuida's river checks their blood-ſtained courſe. 

Its king, i in indolence and weakneſs dead, 
By bigot miniſters and women led, 

To uſcleſs armies iſſues no command 
To guard the open frontier of the land, 

Bat deeming that his country's gods muſt know | 
Well to defend its entrance from the foe, | 
With pious folly, on the river's fide, 
| Troops of Fetiches haſtily ſupply'd, 

And for his people's ſafety, daily there 

= To thaſe'1 vain deities addreſs'd his 3 0 
5 | By eos Auf, - 
' 40 This lathe andy eee 1 have added is the ceigfnat 
5 2222 — . — 
5 * of Juida. 5 | 


281 
Ava ri, both ſurprized and piqued to ſee 
His battle gainſt this reptile race mult be, 
Quick with his valiant ſoldiers ſwimming o'er, 
| In rage and fury gains the unguarded ſhore ; | 
: When lo the gods, by whom their votaries chought 
. Stupendous miracles would now be wrought, 
Cut up and broiled, ſoon as with eaſe o 'erpower'd, 
Are by the conquerors inſtantly devoured. (5). 
The aſtoniſhed King, of every hope bereft, 
His capital with haſte and horror left, 
Fried from a ſcene devoted thus to ſpoil, | 
| And ſought the thelter of a diſtant ide; 
Avvarr s warriors, fire and ſword in hand, 
Like raging tempeſts overſpread the land, 
Towns, country, harveits burn with ſavage j joy, 
And every living thing they meet deſtroy. (6) | 
(5) Theſe are awkward facts to relate in poetry 3 but they e 
authenticated by the hiſtorians of the conqueſt of Fuida, and it 


ſeems incumbent on a tranſlator to give the genuine narrative of 
mis original. Ridiculous as they ſeem, 2 | 


vanity of this idol ſerpent- - orihip. 
| (o) This conqueſt of Truro Adar, the Gengis Kon of Atta, 
was made in 3 1727. 


1 
The few the carnage ſpared, from midſt the dead 


Through various ways diſpers'd, with terror fled; 
The Brothers, as the victor hoſt drew near, 


Impell'd by filial tenderneſs and fear, 


To hide in woods, which clothe a diſtant ſhore, 
Safe on their ſhoulders their dear mother bore ; 


Ne'er quitted S ELI co her anxious eye, 
While any ſcene of danger threaten'd nigh, 

But when this treaſure ſafely lodg a knew, 
, To Sabi then in trembling haſte he flew, 


To learn Bzntssa' 8 fate; her charms ten. 


Or, dying with her, ſhare one common grave. 


| Sabi alas! tocruel DanOual 


He found, unhappy city, fallen a prey; 


Its ſtreets with human gore were all o erdonn. : 


Its decent houſes pillaged, or beat down, 
The palace, remple of the ſerpent god, 

Victims of ruthleſs war” 8 deſtructive rod, 
In ſmoking ruins ſunk, were naw no more, 


7 With ſcatter'd carcaſes all cover'd 0 er. 


[ 10 J 
Whoſe heads, FENTON ay, 


Diſtracted 8211 co, in deep deſpair, 
| Wiſhing for death, which yet he found not there, 
Though in its way a thouſand times he flood, 
Amid an army drunk with wine and blood, 
O'er all the ruin runs with keeneft pain, 
: Ben155a and FarxuLno calls in vain, 5 


| Nore: can diſcern * mong the — lain. . 


; ; Five PR in this 4 4 inquiry ſpent, 
| His heart with hope and fear diſcordant rent, 
Not doubting in the flaughter both expired, 
| Home to his mother mournful he retired. = 
Eis air, his wild looks dreadful to the fight, 
The melancholy family affright ; 
| With floods of tears DAI A wailed his grief, 


And ſought, but ah in vain, to yield relief ; 
Tnſenfible to every offer'd good, 
0 Ia torpid filence he refuſes food, 


a 
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And ſeems, oi love and rage's doubtful tre, 
Reſolved by hunger to deſtroy his life : 

His brothers, ſunk awhile in mute deſpair, 
Seek not by reaſon to divert his care, 

Bur point at length their mother to his view— 


Her, without houſe, or bread, or friend they be.— 


Her ſons the only comfort fate can give— 
And aſk, for her if he'll not dare to live? 


| The mourner yields, reſolves his woes to bear, 
| And of his parent to partake the care; 

Piercing the deepeſt woods, they fix their lot, 

In a ſequeſter'd vale ere& a cot, 

And hope they may, by the ſucceſsful chace, 
Of maize and garden food ſupply the place. 
But loſt, alas! their arrows and their bow, 

The wants of pining miſery ſoon they know; 

| Fruits in the woods were few—and, for the few, 

Conteſts with hungry apes they often knew ; 

To fvell theſe poignant woes, the uncultared field 


_ 


— Ws. an» or ee; — — 
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Tn} 
No tool had they its ſtubborn face to plough, 
| Nor, what was worſe, a fingle ſeed to ſow: . | 
| The rains in whelming torrents now began, 
And fanize feined them, horrible and was ; 
The wretched mother, rack'd with conſtant pain, 
On a poor bed of thin dried leaves was lain, = 
There low and languid drew her faltering breath, 
And, uncomplaining, felt the approach of death. | 
Her ſons, by pinching hunger weak and low, 
No longer to the flooded woods can go 
But near the cottage ſet a daily ſnare, 
| For the poor famiſh'd birds, which hover there, 
And if they chance to catch one wiſh'a-for prey, 
Home to their mother inſtantly convey, 


LS Preſent, and that it may her pains beguile, 


Force on their face a well-diſſembled ſmile, 
She from the proffer'd morſe! turns aſide, 
: And lakes ſupport her chilren can't ende. 


| Now three long months ſince to theſe ills they came, 8 
A fourth approached and found them ftll he fame ; 
When 


003.1 

When forced on ſome expedient then to fall, 
The Sons apart a private council call; 
' GuBex: farſt propoſed to ſeek the coaſt, 

And, that their much-loved mother be not loſt, 
Be one of them to Europe's merchants fold, 
Then, with the price of human fleſh, baſe gold, 
That bread, maize, tools of huſbandry they buy, 
Life to their dying parent to ſupply. 
With eager eye his brothers he ſurvey d; 

A mournfal filence all the 11 made. 

To part — perhaps never to meet again— 

To be the flave of white and ſavage men— 
Dreadful idea! none his feelings owns, 

Each hangs his heavy head, and inward groans. 
At length, in accents which confeſs his pain, 
— Who mall be fold * Terour crys main; 
GuBrrL anſwers, ** to prevent debate, 

6 That queſtion, brothers, we will leave to fate; 
Here at the bottom of this vaſe of clay | 

£ «« Three ſtones of different lizes let us Ig 


* When 


ER [ 14 ] 5 
When ſhook, whoe'er the ſmalleſt ſtone ſhall draw, 
** Moſt wretched man! abides the fatal law.” 


Not ſo, my brothers, SzL1co began, 


0 Fate hath pronounced, for the moſt wretched man— 


« Alas! you have forgot BERISs à loft, 
Forgot that you alone my purpoſe eroſs'd, 
1 ce You only ſtopped me in the mortal ſtrife, 

* Hinting 1 might preſerve a mother's life, 

«Pp ulfill the agreement, let my fate prevail, 
= And the moſt wretched man be ſet to ſale.” 


Him, on this generous + ant ſtrongly bent, 
| The brothers ſtrive to turn from his intent, 
Yet ſtrive in vain—he fights their fruitleſs py, *Y 
| 5 That he ſhall draw no idle lot declares, | | 
| But, if they will not freely lead him on, 
He's reſolutely fixed to go alone ; 1 
a Finding, alas ! all oppoſition vain, 
The elder to the youngeſt yield with pain, 
. 


—ü— —— — 
N . 


FF 
"Tis ſettled, that Guszr1 wy ne, 
And of their aged parent take the care, 
Terous then with SELICO ſhould go 
Io the Dutch fort—that ſcene of conſtant woe ; 
And there receive, from them who came wo boy, 
The price of a dear brother's liberty, 
Then carry the proviſion back with ſpeed, 
Of which they ſtand in ſo ſevere a need. 
£ | During this compact, SeL1co alone 
2 Nor wept a tear, nor utter'd once a groan ; 
| Bur think, © think what exquiſite diſtreſs 
-F The burſting drops to hide and to ſuppreſs, 
When now he came into his mother's view, 
= To take of her a long, a laſt adieu; 


Nay to deceive her ; ſwearing, ſharpeſt pain, | 
That with Ts LOUE he'd return again ; "2 
That they went only for a little ſpace, 
Pleaſed to reviſit their old, native place, 
And try if happily they might attain 
| re. of their heritage again. : 


1 
The good old woman thought their ſtory true, 
Let linger'd in their loved embrace; ſhe knew 
And trembled for the dangers they muſt brave, 


Anxious their ever precious lives to ſave, 
; Till, as involuntary bodings move 

A fruitleſs effort of maternal love, 

She vainly Sr Ic purſues in flight, 
Who at the inſtant vaniſhed from her ſight. 


Of the two brothers, on this errand ſent, 
Twere hard to ſay which we ſhould moſt lament ; 8 
Though onward moving g. melancholy, flow, 

They ſoon to Sa BI come, o'erwhelm'd with woe. 

: Slaughter had ceaſed, | peace ſpread its ſilent wing, 
And now of D anon Al the ſavage king, 
Quiet poſſeſſor of all Jvrpa's lands, 

Wich Europeans proſperous trade commands ; "WER 

For this ſole end invited, to his court 

Both French and Engliſh merchants oft reſort, | 

10 them his numerous captiv es fold he yields, 

And mongſt his warriors ſhares the . fields. 
The 


4-0-9 
| The youth a merchant ſees, his beauty owns, | 
| ETD And to TzLove bids an hundred crowns : 
Aghaſt and heſitating while he ſtood, 
As this moſt horrid traffic chilled his blood, 
Sudden a trumpet ſounds among the crowd, 
And now a cryer's voice proclaims aloud, 
* That whoſoe'er without delay will bring 
| Alive into the preſence of the king 
| A black unknown, who, the preceding night, 
20 In the ſeraglio had ſpread affright, 
And thence eſcaping near the dawn of day, 
Through ſhowers of arrows ſafely made his way, 
Of gold four hundred ounces ſhall receive, 
Which as a juſt reward the king will give. 


The proclamation $z1.1co attends, 
Hints toTsLove, and his treaty ends; 
# Afide his wondering brother now he takes, 
Ana thus with firm and ſettled accent ſpeaks, 
I muſt be ſold; a gift I freely give, 3 
That our dear parent may with comfort lire: 


1] 


The paltry fum now «ffer'd by this white 

Will leave you all in poverty's ſad plight ; 

| Of ſolid gold four hundred ounces weight 
Would place you in a plenteous happy Late; 

Hence to the king (come haſte my limbs to bind) | 

Dire&lly bear the wretch he ſecks to find ; 

Nay tremble not—well as thyſelf I know 

The puniſhment I needs muſt undergo, 
Tts length I calculate, and feel my power 
To bear, what cannot laſt above an hour ; 
he ſure, when firſt the breath of life I drew, 
: A longer time of pain my mother knew.” 


| N INNS 3 could make no reply; | 
. Now at his brother's feet behold him lie, 
Embrace his knees, by terror urged and love, 
| Each art of ſtrong perſuaſion try to move, 
By his dear mother's and Bzrx1884's name, 
: That he this dreadful purpoſe would diſclaim. 
r What is the name, the fruitleſs name I hear, * 
Then anſwers SzLICO, with ſmile ſevere, - 
ET. «Call 


„ 
« Call not the loſt Bzz1ssa longer mine ; 
Yes, ſhe is loſt—I go my love to join— 
My life thus yielding to an early grave, 
1 ſhall from death a tender mother fave ; 


I feel a joy beyond the pains they give; 
My brothers in proſperity ſhall live— 


Myſelf (which e'en in death my boſom cheers) 


Snatched from a ſlavery of forty years— 

My choice is fix'd—urge me no more to live, | 
Or all alone I go my life to give, — 

80 will you loſe the advantage of my death, 


And ruin her to whom we owe our breath.” 


At his determined tone and ſtedfaſt eye 
TzLous fright'ned, dared make no reply; 


He yields, and going now the cords to find, _ 
Returning, wreaths his arms his back behind, | 
And as he ſtrove the hated knots to tie, 

| Bathes him with ftreaming tears from either eye; 
Then drives him onward in the opprobrious ws, 
Proceeding to the palace of the king. 


Cz Stopp'd 


Ep oe... _ 

Stopp'd by the premier guard as they drew near, 
He aſks an audience of the royal ear; = 
The officers announce and ſhortly bring 
The unhappy pair before the haughty king. 


In veſt of gold, with jewels thick - into ined, 
Upon a ſcarlet ſofa half reclined, 
'The king, his favourites round hw now n 
His head upon their brawny boſoms lean'd; 
Their lower limbs in tf brocades were drefs'd, 
Beſides all naked upwards from the wait: 
- His miniſters x grandees, in rich array, 
At twenty paces diſtant, proſtrate lay; 
Collars of human teeth the brave denote, (6) 
| Each tooth a ſeveral victory they quote ; 
The doors large companies of women guard, 
Each with a ſhoulder'd muſket well prepared; 
In golden vaſes, foaming to the brims, 


Brandy, raced "ny each wag mn ſwims, ; 


Ne 


(6) Hiſtoire des Voyages, tome 3, page 58. 


1 
Nigh to the king promiſcuous theſe they flore ; | 
As das tar (7). 


« O 3 of the * — fays, 
4 bending low, to earth his front he lays, 
Obedient to thine edict ſee me nigh, 4 
To bring —no farther words his griefs ſupply, 
But loſt, upon his quivering lips they die. 
The king his meaning aſks, without avail, 

| When boldly ee takes up the tale: 


6 Great king, behold, in bonds before thy fight, 
The guilty wretch, who dared, on yeſter night, 
| Drawn by a paſſion prudence could not on 
Thy dread ſeraglio's ſacred peace diſturb ; 
This man! ah, once my friend, both good and jd, 
Fearleſs to him my ſecret I intruſt, 
But his warm zeal thus i in thy cauſe diſplay'd, 
Each tender right of friendſhip hath betray'd, == 


(7) Atkins" Voyage, ke. 
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Seized in my ſleep and bound, himſelf my guard, 
He comes to ſeek from thee his due reward; 

N longer, mighty prince, by me detained, 
3 unhappy wretch hath gained. 


| The king, not deigning to vouchſafe reply, 

Makes fignal to a courtier ſtanding by, 

Who on the priſoner now had laid his hand, | 

To turn him over to the female band, 

And orders to TzLous ſhould be told 

Tube ſum reſpondent to the weight of gold: 

He flies, (nor wonder that his haſte is ſuch) | 
Charged with che gold which yet he dreads to touch, 
He flies the neceſſary food to buy, 

Which may his mother's 5 inking life * 


Now, W order, they prepare 
The dreadful puniſhment, which they muſt bear, 
July condemn d to loſe their forfeit lives, 

On violation of the royal wives. 
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| Two pits both deep and large are dug, which lie 
In the ſmooth plain, and to each other nigh ; 
In that intended for the guilty bride, | 
The unhappy woman to a take is tied ; 
Then, richly dreſs'd, the females of the king 
Large veſſels 61'd with boiling water bring, 
| Which, till the horrid pains her life devour, | 
On the devoted victim's head they pour. 
In the other pit a funeral pile is placed, 
| And over it an iron gibbet raiſed, | 
On this the ſuffering etiminal they tie. | 


Whom the flames touch at mere extremity, 
Till be i in long-coninud tortures die. 


With thronging multitudes the place is fill'd ; | 
In dread array the army to the field 

Advances in flow march. and halting there, 
Briſtled with pikes and muſkets forms a ſquare. 

| The prieſts their robes of ceremony wear, 
Ern an the defined pair appear, 3 
C4 Their 
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Their office, e cer they top the vital breath, | 
py ya FEE 
mn OI 
The youthful Sv. refigned and calm, 


With front erec e his healing beim 
A caſual glance, as nearthe take he paſs'd, 

on the companion of his death he caſt ; 

But who his wonder and ſharp grief can tell, 

] When that fad glance on his Bx Ass fell ? 


| He ſhrieks, and, Aruggling, tries to burſt his chain; 


His executioners the attempt reſtrain : 

When ſoon far different paſſions take their turns, 
His breaſt with rage and indignation burns, 

*« Wretch that I am, thus to himſelf he faid, 
While 1 bewail'd and wiſh'd to join her dead, 

She with thai ſluuk of haitkuo hath . 
Who for a tyrant's favors oft contend, 

Not only traitreſs to the laws of love, | 


She to her my lord muſt Faithleſs prove, 


| Deſeving | 
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Deſerving well the adultreſs name to bear, 
| And of her crime the puniſhment to ſhare : 
Mother! for thee alone I ſuffer now, = 
Oh! only worthy of a thought art thou! 


At the fame inftant, hark, Bzn1s8a ſcreams, 
Her true love known ; and to the prieſts proclaims, 
Thas the young man, whom thus they doom to die, 
In the ſeraglio never dared to pry ; 


This, with ſtrong voice, ſhe now to heaven declares, 
Nay, by the mountains and loud thunder ſwears, | 
| The latter, firifteſt oath they e er preſcribe, 
| Moredreaded far than all the ſerpent tribe; 
The affrighted prieſts the puniſhment ſuſpend, 
To tell the king with haſty ſteps they bend, j 
N ————— 
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| When to difreſs'd Bun1e06 ke drew near, 
Anger and fury in his looks appear ; 
Vile ſlave! he now, with voice terrific, cries, 
Thou, who thy fovercig's love hat dared deſpiſe, 
To. 


E . 
To whom the rank ſupreme I meant to give, 
And, though refuſing, ſuffer d ſtill to live, 


What project doth thy treacherous heart ſupply, 


The guilt of thine accomplice to deny ? 
| What, doſt thou hope to ſave this worſt of mea? 
If he be not thy lover, name him then, 
To juſtice give my raging paſſion vent, 

Aud thall gladly ſpare the innocent. 


(Now to the fatal flake already tied) 

This weak, fond heart, alas! no Jonger mine, 
I could not, mighty prince, accept of thine ; 
That truth, by love and conſcious virtue bold, 
Frankly to you, my lord, long ſince I told; 


Think you that ſhe, who truth would not diſown, 
| When tempted to partake a regal crown. 


| Can baſely ſtoop to frame a= impions lie, 
Now at the moment ſhe's about to die ? 
No, fir, my firſt confeſſion I renew, : 
Lal have told, and all Fre told is e; 


A man 


ce 0 king of Danoun,” Baisse em d. 
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| A man into my chamber came to-night, 
Nor quitted it before the morning light, 
I But, rack me with your tortures as you can, 
| Unmoved I'll vouch that this is not the man; 
 IFrhis be not, you bid me name him ; 
Know, mighty lord, I neither ought, ner will; 
Behold me chearfully reigned to death, 
| I know that nothing can prolong my breath, 
4: Nor do I now protra& this awful time, 
| Baut to prevent in you an horrid crime ; 
Again, O king, I heaven to witneſs call, 
His guiltleſs blood upon thy head will fall; 
Put me to inſtant death, ſend him away; 
This is, my lord, the whole I have to ſay.” 


Struck by the emphatic tone of what ſhe ſaid, 
The king noorder gives he dar- his head, 
And wonders by what impulſe Krange withſtood, 
He's ſo averſe to ſpill a little blood; Fo 

But recolleQing, as he deeply muſed, 
The negro by himſelf alone accuſed, 
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Again his breaſt the furious paſſions move; 

To the executioners he makes the fign ; 

Now through the pile the flames begin to ſhine, 

The women, filf attentive to the king, 
| The veſſels of hot water nearer bring, 

When ſudden an old man, unſeen before, 
Breathleſs, with wounds and duſt all cover'd o er, 
With a& emotion burſting through the crowd, 
Falls at AuDaty 8 feet, and thus aloud, 7 


"0 Stop, flop your NY of death, in me, In me 


The only true offender now you lee, 
"Twas I i in the ſeraglio dared to come, 
In hopes to bear a much- loved daughter home ; $-- 
Secure belicve, in me you view, my lord, 
N Prieft of ine goa wno nate was here adored ; 
5 Her from theſe arms, my only child, they tore, 
| And to thy palace walls a captive bore ; my 
E'er fince I've fought to ſee her once again, 


This the firſt we: I could my wiſh obtain ; 


Vainly 8 


p „ 

Vainly the hoped her ſteps might follow mine, 
Thy guards perceive and fruſtrate our deſign ; | 

1 only ſcape through many a winged dart, 

With wounds, of which e'en now I feel the ſmart, 


_ Freely 1 come my liſe with hers to give, 


For whoſe dear ſake alone l loved to live.” 


No ſooner had he finiſhed, than the king 
Bids ſet them free and to his footſtool bring ; ; 
| He queſtions SzL1co, and aſks to know, 
Of fortune ſmitten by what adverſe blow, 
He ſuch a death could ſeek to undergo ? 
| He, whoſe heart palpitates with joy to find 
His loved BER Iss A faithful ſtill and kind, 
Fears not at large the ſtory to reveal, 

| But to the monarch tells his honeſt tale, 

The whole of his misfortunes he relates, 

The wants of his half-dying mother ates, 

| Fond love of whom alone had made him bold | 
To gain by death the promiſed weight of gold; | 
5 The prieft and daughter liſten with ſurprize, 
Soft tears of wonder ſtealing from their " 


ö 
' The people, ſoldiers, and each hardy chief 
Feel the mixed tenderneſs of joy and grief, 


The king, his cheeks with moiſture ſprinkled o'er, 


Wiped drops of pity never felt before ; 
Such, mighty virtue, lach a charm is thine, 
Barbarians feel and own the power divine ! 


| Now to the youth the king extends his hand, 
And bids him fearleſs riſe at his command, | 
To the European merchants turning then, _ 

« 1 beg, ſays he, you wiſe and poliſh'd men, 
By long experience nicely taught to ſcan, 
Fen toacrown, the value of a man, 
I beg that now Aupar: you adviſe ; 


e Say, at what rate this honeſt man you prize? 
By conſcience ſtung, the merchants bluſh for ſhame, 


: When a young bolder Frenchman forward came, 
What flent ?—then his worth by me be 10d 
I ſet him at ten thouſand crowns of gold.” — d 
26 To pay the price be mine, adi : 
K. en now the ſum to chaſte 32110 * 85 
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Not with it 82 L 1c the good to buy, 


But, worthy maid, to marry inſtantly.” 


This order ſoon ful6ll'd within his view, 
Auvar3 to his palace home withdrew, 


In fill reflection much ſurpriz d to find 


A joy, which ne' er before had touched his mind. 


That day, FaxuLno, with encaptred ir, 


| In holy wedlock joined the faithful pair ; 
| Next morn, with riches bleſs'd and chearful mind, 
Danna and her ſons they go to find, 
Who, as exceſſes oft themſelves deſtroy, £ 
|  Ofercome by . * nds. 


| This virtuous family, their troubles o'er, 


With fond affection meet, to part no more, 
And, in a barbarous land, long hold to view | 

The beſt example heaven to earth can he, 
Of ſublunary bliſs for man ordained, 

: CoxtaxT and WALT A by VIRTUE ONLY gained. 
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